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PART 1. The indulgent Father $ Care tor his ex- 
travagant Son, with his laſt Legacy. 


PART II. How he ſpent his Fortune in. a Tavern, 
mortgazed his Land to the Vintner, who ſoon turn'd 


him to the Door. 


PART III. How he got the Writings of his Eſtate, 
from the Vinter, Who tor Griet cut his I hroat. 
Concluding with the young Man's happ) Marriage, 
and oe” Lite. 
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Ne . ich 7 him on his dying. Bed. 
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{ The WISE MAN's Pro] c r. 
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© ES. * Tune of, l. e Heart 
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us of 2 "=. Write, | 
Was had a Son that took Delight, 
By Drunkenneſs to walte his Stoie, 
FE hich gricy'd his Father's Heart full ſore. 


And when his Father did perceive, 
Phe good Advice, which he did give, 
{Vas att in vain, he did condole 
I. he State of his Zons precious Soul. 


„Then be 2 project did project, 

Sie Which he by no Means would MENS, | 
Fhe Expedition of the ſame, | 
* quickly had it put in Frame. 
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Near to his Houſe we undet ſtand, 
ba He bad a ſmall waſte Spot of Land, 
On this he did a Cottage build, | - 
--ahan Figure ſome with Wonder W's. 


#: 


No Window to it did dae 

Jaly one Door made very rong; 
{aha a large Spring Lock within, 
hen all was out none could get in. 


« 


he Wisz Max's Projtcr was its Name, 


12 Sopn after finiſhing the lame, 


Af Man was taken ill in his Head, 


And 
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WS 
And as he there did ſighing lie, 
With Tears of Griet, be thus did cry, 
Where is my Son, bring him to me, 
Before J die his Face to ſee. 


We underſtand this drunken 9 
Re then was to a Tavern got, 
Who being fent for came to know, 


 Wheretore they did ſend for him ſo. 


The Father faid, I do perceive, 
With thee I have not long to live; 


1 ſent ſor thee to make my WII, 


Of which dear Son be miadtul {lijl. 


daily fee to my Heart's break, 


This Courſe of Life which thou doft rake, | 


Will ſoon conſume my great Eſtate, 


And thou will figh when tis too late. 


When thou doſt ſell or pawn thy Ian 


That Cottage which alone doth ftand, 
Keep to thyſeif and Son beſute, 
That you never break open that Door. 


Until thou haſt conſumed all, 
And art deſpiſed by great and ſmall; 


Then open it and thou ſhalt find, 
Something to eaſe thy troubled Mind. 
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COON after this the Father dy'd, 

When gone, the Son did Maſter ride; 
The Father left in Houſe, 'tis toid, | 
Two hundred Pounds in ſhining Gold. 


Which in fix Months this Gallant fpent, 
In a Tavern he did frequent; 1 
Then to the Vintner, as we hear, 

He mortgag'd two hundred a Year, 
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He then reteiv'd three hundred Pounds, 


Which he profuſelj up aud down, | 1 
s In eighteen Months he did couſume, 1 
Wien gone cold Hunger was his Doom. $288 2 4-1 
When he throueh Folly was grown poor, 11 
In the Tavern where he ſpent his Store, I, 
From Box to Box would daily tlink, \ 

| For now and then a Draught of Drink. | 
One Time as he was ſta:idins there. I 
Witn hungry Looks, and Coat I tiread bare, : +0} 
Two gallants fat a drinking Wine. | — 


Who to this young Man prov'd unkind. 


One ſaid, Landlord, come here, | pray, ] 
And take tnis Fellow hence. away," 1 
He is no Company for us, | | A 
So then the, Vinter with a Curſe, 


Faſt by the Shoulders did him take, * 
And grievouſly he did him ſhake, A 
And ſaid, begone, come here no more, «23,1 
So then he kick'd him out of Doors, SU | 

v 
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To be thus tuen'd out io the Night, 


In this molt ſad and diſmM Plight, | 
And no' one would him entertain, T1 
So in the Street he did remain, | 
1 8 a T 
And in the Morning when it was Day, LV 
With a deep Sigh he thus did fay, - + Hed At 
Now like the fooliſh drunken Slaye, | 
My Father? 's Will tulfi d | have. 5 Tf 
Sharp is the Hunger which I feel, . 1 


I cannot beg, nor wil; not iteal; 
So now it is nigh Lime tor me, 
1 2 go my * tolee; 


Havin g 
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Having but one String to his Bow,” 
He went and got an Iron Crowe, 
And to the Cottage door dia hie, 
Where he by Force did make it fly. 


| When he cane in to blaſ his Hape, i 
Did tee a Gibbet and a Rope; 

And undei this was plac'd a Stool; 

W hich made him look much like a Fool: 


He ſmote his Breaſt, and ery'd; O dear ! 
What Ruin is prepared here, 
It makes my bloominz Joints to Ree, 


T My Heart to bleed and Soul to qual ke. 


As my Father did thus forſee, 
That I his Darling hang'd ſhould 22 | 


Ii Legacy I will embrace, 


And end my Days here in this Place. 


Then this young Man who did lanent, 
Upon the Stool he ſigbing went, 
And there his precious Life to check, 
He plac'd the Rope about his Neck. 


Saying, Farewel, thou vile of Sin, 
Which 1 ſo long have toiled in, 
And when theſe Words he had ſpoke 
ump'd off, and down the Gibbit broke. 


Up in the Ceiling there behold, 
The Father bad plac'd a Bag of Gold, 
Which when the Gibbet, came down, 
About his Ears a 1 houſand Pound. 


It mauld him ſo as it appears 
The Blood run down about his Evars, 
Like one amazed, ſometimes he lay, 
When Senſes came he thus did ſuy. 


My Soul is fill'd with great Surprize, 
What Gold is here before my Eyes 
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And as he there did ſigbing lie, 
This Golden Plaſter willit cure. 


Bleſs'd be his Soul who did contrive, 
This project when he was alive, 
And whi!tt on Earth I do reinain, 
IJ never will be drunk again. 


So then with Speed he did provide, 
This Heap ot ſhininz Gold to hide, 
And heaving made al] Things ſecure, 
Went out and faſten'd up the Door. 


FA RS III. 


TRAIGHT he to the Tavern went, 
Where he his Subſtance thus had ſpent, 
And being wile took with him then, 
Two very ſober Gentlemen, 


And when tke Virter did him view, 
With Frowns he in a Paſſion grew, 
And ſaid, thw˖ͤu louſy ſhaggy Sor, 

Since the lait Night haſt thou forgot, 


How then { turn'd thee out of Door, 
How durſt thou come here any more! 
Go get the gone and that with Speed, 

Or elſe l'il kick thee out indeed. 

Tre young Man faid, Thou cruel Knave, 
The Deeds of all my Land yon have; 
With thou I ſpent tive hundred Pound, 


Now puor what makes thee on me frown. 


The Vinter ſaid, thou ſortiſh Clown, 
Thou halt of me three hundred Puund, 
(zo fetch one hundred Pounds, and thoa 
Shalt have thy Land again of me. 

„he young Man ſaid I'm apt to think, 

itry'd you'd irom your Word ſhrink, 
The Vintner, ſaid to this I'll ſtand, 
And giv: a Note under my Hand. 


To 
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To- mortrow by the tour of Pen, 
Bring me one hundred Pounds 2 and then 
Thou ſha't fre I mean no l', 
W hat | have ſaid perform ! will. 


Having this Note immediately, 
They to this Cottage thus did hie. 
And in two Canvals Bags, *tis told, 
They put this hundred Found in Gold. 


Next Morning by the Hour of Ten, 
They tothe 1 avera went again, 
Were With theſc noble Bags of Chiak, 
They far them down a Glals to drink 


He ſaid, Landiord, come here thou Chnrt, 
And ſee this famous golden World, 
The Vintner laid, that will not do, , 
For J was but in Jeſt with you. 


So then the G-ntlemen reply'd, 
Sir, we are Witnels on his Side, 
'The Note you gave it will you calt, 
And he will have his Land at laſt, 


The Vintner (wore I'm fiuely nicks ; 
The Biter by a Sot is trick'd; 
The firit Kud is the beit, fo 1 
Do think it Wildom to comply. 


So then the Deeds of all'the Land, 
tHe put iu the tight Owner's Hand, 
Who on the Table paid bim down, 
Before Witneſs, one hundred Pound. 


This being done, away he went, 
Leaving the Vintaer to lament, 
Who like a Bird catch'd ina Snare, 
Moſt bitterly did curſe and ſwear. 


At 


E 8. 


At laſt Jam come baſely off, 


For ti.is the World will at me ſcoff, 


As I have been out witted ſo, 
They'd laugh at me where cer I go. 


Then being tempted by the Devil, 


Ibis Vintner to augment his Evil, 
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In frighiful Manner as we hear, 


ie cut his Throat from Eat to Ear. 


See here how Fate amongſt us role, 
This Viptner like a graceleſs Fool, 
Who to the young Man prov'd a Churl, 
In Blood and Sin he left the World. 


And this young Man who to acccls, 


* Conſum'd his Store in Drunkennefs; 


He is ative and does repent, 
Like one that's a true Penitant. 


Bleſſing the Lord who geve him Breath, 
Saying while he is on the Earth, 
All Vice by him ſhall be a abhorr'd, 


And will take Care to ſerve the Lord. 


The Widow and the Fatherlefs; © 
And otiers that are in Diſtreſs, 
It they come begging to his Gate 


lie does relieve them ſmall and great. 


Being jeform'd at ſuch a Rate, 
Having a good and large Eltate, 
A rich Man's Daughter near the Town, 


He marry*d with two thouſand Pound. JE 


Now to couelu Goll Melt be wiſe, . Es 


Sei you this Glaſs before your Eyes, 


For in it you may plamly ſee, 
When Men are poor, how flighted be. 
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